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One O'Clock in the Morning 


by FrankieQuinn13 


Summary 


Its been two months since they broke up 


And Severus hasn't called him once 


Notes 


A/N: Hey 


Had my music on shuffle and 5 O’clock in the Morning by Lily Allen, T-Pain and Whiz 
Khalifa came on (I know, it’s an old song) and then this happened. 


Sirius/Severus is a ship that I’ ve admittedly kind of fallen out of love with, which is why 
writing my existing fics that have a Sirius/Severus set up in it has gotten kind of hard. But 
then that song came on and my brain somehow immediately went to Sirius/Severus. ’m 
using this as an opportunity to get back into my Sirius/Severus mood 


It’s a modern AU, no magic, they’re all college students, used to be in high school together- 
you get the vibe I was going for, some James/Severus but it’s nothing serious 


Also, I’m one of those people that texts in full sentences so, that’s how I’m doing it in this 
fic too. 


Apologies spelling, grammar and OOCness 


Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or any of its characters 


See the end of the work for more notes 


It was nearly one o’clock and the bar was buzzing. 


Sirius sat alone for once in the booth, sipping from his now warm beer bottle before huffing out a 
sigh of frustration as he glanced at his phone one more time. He wanted to pick it up, check to see 
if there were any messages, but he didn’t. Because he knew there wouldn’t be any. 


Well there’d be plenty of messages and missed calls probably from people in their classes, that girl 
Melonie from the club, that other girl Kate from his criminology class, that bloke Trevor from the 
other bar a few blocks away. Then of course, he knew that Marlene would leave a few messages 
since he hadn’t gotten around to calling her back after they went out a few nights ago. 


Really, if he didn’t have it on silence his phone would probably be going off every few seconds. 
There are probably plenty of messages for him to read, but none of them would be from Severus. 


Sirius almost sighed at the thought. The raven haired chem student was frustrating in a lot of ways, 
but Sirius never would have imagined that he’d be that much more frustrating in the aftermath of 
their relationship. Severus wasn’t like the birds he dated, the blokes he picked up. Usually, in the 
aftermath of a breakup, he’d be getting calls and texts non-stop from whichever ex he’d managed to 
create that time. They’d ask how he was doing, if he was doing anything new, if he as seeing 
anyone new, if they could possibly get back together again. Sometimes they’d call just to call him 

a bastard and scream their lungs out before eventually leaving him alone. 


But did Severus Snape do any of those things after they broke up? 
No, he didn’t. 


The stupid bat just moved on after their breakup like nothing had ever even happened. He didn’t 
call, he didn’t text, he didn’t just show up at Sirius’ apartment because he was in the area — 
Nothing! The only time Snape came to see him after they broke up was to give him back the spare 
key he had for Sirius’ apartment and even then, it was clear Severus didn’t intend on talking to him 
or even seeing him that day. 


Sirius walked into the apartment building just in time to see Severus drop the key into his mailbox. 
They argued, because they always argued. Even in the earlier days when most couples are still 
trapped in that sweet blissful comatose state that is the honeymoon phase, they always argued. And 
like every time they argued; eventually they made it back up to Sirius’ apartment and onto his bed 
about five minutes later. 


Honestly their whole relationship was a nightmare, the angry and then subsequent makeup sex 
seemed to be the only thing holding them together. He shouldn’t be surprised that Severus got fed 
up with it eventually and left. But that didn’t stop Sirius from slipping yet another spare key into 
Severus’ jeans just before he left that day. It didn’t stop him from checking his phone every few 
seconds to see if Severus called or left a message or just did something! 


Sirius sighed as he took another sip of beer, the bitter hops tasting not so great now that it was 
warm but he kept drinking it anyway. James was supposed to get them another round but he ended 
up getting caught up with Arthur and Kingsley at the bar. Remus had gotten up with a sigh to try 


and wrangle the hazel eyed man back since he had very clearly reached his limit and Lily would 
kill them all if they carried James passed out back into her apartment. 


Lily. 


Sirius glanced up to the clock over the bar. It’s almost one, despite both studying chemistry and 
microbiology he knew that the redhead was probably out with friends or at her apartment in bed by 
now, he knew Severus was probably still in the lab at the science department. Either pouring over 
research papers or experimenting on some new chemical their professor managed to get in. Sirius 
knew from their time together that he probably had his phone next to him too. That late at night, 
Severus knew to keep it close in case Narcissa called or Regulus called. Or more likely, when 
Sirius needed someone to come pick him up because he was sloshed and could barely spell his 
own name. 


He looked over to his phone again. He could send a few messages, see what the raven did in 
response- 


“Hi.” 


Sirius looked up just intime to see a brunette slip into the seat beside him. Those blue eyes were 
dilated, face flushed and that all too familiar smile made it clear to Sirius that this girl had passed 
the point of being tipsy. He was still there at the point of not drunk, somewhere close but not quite 
over the mark. He had more than enough braincells functioning to make him very aware of the 
situation he was in. 


“Hi.” 


“My name’s Brooke, you’re Sirius, right?” She said holding out her hand and he took it. Her grip 
was loose, a kind of limp wristed handshake that was usually attributed to lady-like behaviour. 
Sirius almost scoffed at he thought, Lily Evans would disagree. 


“T heard your friend over there say your name so...” 


Sirius looked over to see James still having a great time over by the bar, seeming to have forgotten 
completely about the drinks he was supposed to be getting while Remus watched on nearby trying 
and failing to hide his amusement. 


“Yeah, it’s Sirius.” 


“Well, Sirius.” She giggled something about the sound made his nose wrinkle in distaste, “My 
friends and I were just about to head out, but you looked bored here all alone and I thought could 
keep you company.” her hand slipped down to his knee. 


“Did you?” 


“Yeah.” She giggled again, Sirius looked over the room and saw a group of birds seeming like they 
were getting their things about to leave. He looked back at the girl beside him and gave her a 
charming smile. She was pretty, very pretty. Ordinarily she’d be exactly his type but- 


“Now now, love. I don’t think you really want to do that right now.” 
“Yes I do.” 


“How about this.” He started leaning in just a bit and catching her chin between his forefinger and 
his thumb. Brooke’s flush got darker as he spoke his tone dropping a bit. “Go home, get some rest 


and once you wake up; you give me a call.” 
Jesus that giggle got worse. 


“Okay, but wait, I don’t have your number.” She said already reaching for her purse which she’d 
placed on the table and Sirius stopped her short 


“Yes you do. I gave it to you, remember blue eyes. I gave you my number and you said you’d call 
me in the morning.” 


The girl frowned, “TI did.” 
“Yes.” 


“Right, yeah I did, alright.” She beamed and just then one of her other friends quickly came to 
collect her, the designated driver it seemed as she seemed much more sober in comparison. 


“Uh excuse me.” She said apologetically as she grabbed the brunette’s arm, “Brooke, we’re 
leaving now. C’mon.” 


“But-“ 


“Now, Brooke.” The blonde said with finality as she dragged the other up from the seat and across 
the bar while she waved back to Sirius and promised to call him. He just scoffed and waved back. 

That was the fifth person to get up the nerve to make a pass at him that night. Though she was one 
of the prettier ones. If she was more sober, he might’ ve considered it but- 


Sirius looked over to his phone again and almost sighed. If Severus had been here... he would’ ve 
done what he always did whenever someone tried chatting Sirius up and Sirius was stupid enough 
to humour them in his then boyfriend’s presence. 


He’d flirt with James. 


Sirius almost growled at the thought. It was the most annoying thing; but happened often enough 
on the few occasions when he managed to get Severus to agree to go out with them. 


Sober; James seemed to despise Severus and quite frankly, the feeling was mutual. Drunk; James 
would be riddled with guilt over his past treatment of the chem major when they were in high 
school and he tried fixing it the only way James knew how to fix anything; he turned on the charm. 
Fortunately, Severus didn’t drink much, so he’d usually just glare or ignore the other when he did 
that. It’s only when he caught Sirius flirting that his behaviour would change. 


Sirius would be by the bar, chatting with whichever pretty little thing was vying for his attention 
and then he’d look over and horror of horrors; James would be there, very drunk and practically 
beaming with pride because he managed to get Severus bloody Snape to actually laugh at one of 
his jokes. 


Sirius knew Severus wasn’t attracted to James, in anyway whatsoever. It was just a game. A game 
Severus knew he’d win, because they’d always end up arguing whenever James got drunk and 
repentant and mushy and tried to get into Severus’ pants; because Sirius would always end up 
dropping whoever he was talking to, so he could drag Severus off so they could argue. 


It was messed up. 


But really their relationship has always been that way. From the moment they met in high school 


till the second they met again in college. Severus was just some boy he met on the bus to school, 
then he was that annoying little know it all git that needed to be put in his place. Then they got to 
college and he was James’ girlfriend’s best friend and then suddenly he was Sirius’ boyfriend and 
now they’re just... nothing? 


No, they still end up at the same parties sometimes, dinners and group dates whenever Lily 
manages to drag Severus along. But the snarky prat barely pays any attention to him when they’ re 
in the same room together. And Sirius always promises Lily that he won’t cause a scene, so he 
couldn’t even try to entice the raven into some angry and possibly — hopefully — but probably 
unlikely make-up sex. 


It’s been ages and Sirius has been trying to hold strong. Because it’s been ages since he’s texted 
Severus and he promised himself that he would not be the one to break this time. If Snape really 
didn’t want anything to do with him then fine, he has plenty of options, like that girl from just now. 
Maybe he should’ ve given her his number. 


He looked up at the clock. It’s officially one o’clock. Severus is probably still in the lab, still with 
his phone nearby just in case. Sirius could almost see him sitting in the bright glare of the lab 
lights, papers scattered all around him while he made notes. His hair tied back and that thin frame 
of square glasses resting on his nose. Maybe he’s wearing his lab coat. Maybe he’s biting his lip 
the way he always does whenever he’s trying to focus on something. Maybe he’d have his hair 
down this time, if he wasn’t working on any experiments that could get contaminated. He could 
almost see those too dark eyes narrowed down and focused, glaring at him from across the room. 
That unfairly silky voice cursing at him in that annoyed drawl before before- 


Sirius moved a bit in his seat, suddenly feeling uncomfortable as he took one last swig of beer and 
finally gave up. 


He picked up his phone and just like he predicted, there were dozens of messages and missed calls. 
But none of them were from Severus. 


Quickly scrolling to the raven’s name, he fired off a few texts. It was the only way to do it. Annoy 
Severus until he starts paying attention. 


Sirius: Hey 

Sirius: Hey Sev, you up? 

Sirius: I know you are 

Sirius: You’re probably in the lab right now 
Sirius: Sev 

Sirius: Pick up the phone 

Sirius: I won’t stop till you pick up 

And then a few seconds later 

Severus: You’re horny, aren’t you? 


A sudden blush flushed his cheeks and Sirius cleared his throat hoping no one else in the bar 
noticed. Luckily it was still just as noisy and lively as before, no one seemed to be paying attention. 


Sirius: I can’t talk to you unless I want sex? 
Severus: We broke up two months ago 
Sirius: That means we can’t talk? 

Severus: Fine what do you want? 


Sirius’ lips pursed for a brief moment before he gave in and just bit the bullet with the cheesiest 
line he could think of. 


Sirius: What’re you wearing? 


There was nothing for a long moment. Somehow Sirius was sure the snarky git was laughing his 
ass off in the middle of the lab. 


Severus: Clothes 

Sirius huffed. 

Severus: You’re drunk, aren’t you? 

Sirius: ?m not drunk 

Severus: But you’ ve been drinking 

Sirius: ’m out with the lads 

Severus: Of course you are 

Sirius: Seriously though, what’re you wearing? 

Severus: Clothes 

Sirius: You know what I mean 

Severus: Are you going to jack off right there, wherever you are right now? 
Sirius: We’re at the Cauldron 

Sirius: I’m not going to get off here 

Sirius: Not that we haven’t done worse in public before 

Severus: But you want to know what I’m wearing? 

Sirius: Yes 

Severus: Clothes 

Sirius: Just play along for once you snarky git 

It was quiet again; Sirius knew that he was probably nearing Severus’ limits on patience. In a way 


he almost hoped that he’d get the other riled up. No messages, Sirius grabbed his bottle to down 
half of what was left. Somehow he felt nervous, he almost apologised when- 


Severus: Those jeans that you like, the black one’s that rest right on my hips. I took one of your 
shirt’s while I was moving out, the red one that I was wearing the first time you fucked me in your 
apartment 


Severus: And my white lab coat 


Sirius swallowed hard, there were all sorts of images swirling around his head right at that moment, 
he moved a little in his seat again, his own jeans feeling a little tight. He was thankful the table hid 
his semi-hard on 


Sirius: What about your hair? 

Severus: Down, apartment building was noisy, I was just reading a few new articles 
Sirius: You’re alone? 

Severus: All alone. There won’t be anyone else here till morning 

Severus: You can come over if you want 

Sirius: Yeah? 

Sirius: What do you want me to do when I get there? 

Radio silence. Sirius waited and waited and- 

Sirius: C’mon Sev it was just getting good 

Still nothing 

Sirius: OK just tell me one thing. Something to get me close, something disgusting and depraved 
Severus: I fucked Potter 

What?! 

And just like that, his horny buzz evaporated. 


It didn’t help that just then; James suddenly came crashing back into the booth. Remus followed 
close behind. 


“Paddy! Hey, what’re you doing over here? Arthur’s about to get into it with Kingsley, c’mon-“ he 
was practically draped right over Sirius’ shoulder, those blurry hazel eyes managed to focus on the 
phone’s screen for just a second which is when he saw Severus’ name. “Oh! You’ re talking to Sev. 
You know-you know I was thinking, that I haven’t seen Sev in a while so you should-... I should 
get his number, so we can talk cause he likes you and he likes Lily but he doesn’t like me so...” 
And suddenly James’ expression fell, he started to pout “He doesn’t like me. Why doesn’t he like 
me?! Everyone likes me!” 


Remus sighed, “James-“ 


“No! Why-why doesn’t he like me huh? It doesn’t make sense!” He whined too loudly and his 
sentence ended with croak and — oh god, here come the tears. Sirius almost tensed. Happy drunk 
James was fun, sad drunk James was something that Sirius was just way too sober to deal with 
right at that moment. 


“Alright, I think it’s time for some water.” Remus said as he dragged James back up to his feet, the 
hazel eyed man was sobbing. 


“Everyone loves me Moony!” 

“I know, James. I know.” 

Sirius let out a sigh as he looked back down to his phone and to that last text. 
Severus: I fucked Potter 

Sirius: Why the fuck would you say that?! 

Severus: You asked for something disgusting and depraved 

Sirius: That’s not what I meant 

Severus: Seems pretty disgusting to me 

Sirius: Piss off 


He huffed locking his screen and almost slamming the phone back down on the table before he 
reached out and finished off his bottle. He’s definitely laughing his ass off right now. 


XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXXXXXKXXKXKKKX 


Severus wasn’t laughing but he was very amused. 


The raven let his elbow rest on the table and his chin on his palm as he set his phone aside. That 
last text glowing brightly. 


Sirius: Piss off 


He looked over to the time. It’s passed one. He really should get back to his apartment to get some 
sleep. He can pick up with these articles in the morning again, but he knew it’d only be a matter of 
time before the mutt gave in and texted him again and he decided to stick around for a bit to see 
how long that took. He was about halfway into his first one when his phone suddenly buzzed. 


He picked up his phone only to frown when he realised that he didn’t recognise the number or have 
it saved. 


Well, it wouldn’t be unusual for Sirius to borrow someone else’s because his battery died. But it 
would still be a good idea to just check first. 


Unknown: Hey Sev, how are you? 
Severus: Who is this? 
Unknown: It’s James, Lily’s boyfriend. Remember, you call me Potter or arrogant twat 


Severus glared at his phone. 


Severus: How did you get my number? 

Arrogant Twat: I asked 

Arrogant Twat: I just wanted to apologise for everything 
Arrogant Twat: I really want us to get along 

And then Severus paused. 

Severus: Really? 

Arrogant Twat: Yes really 

Arrogant Twat: I’d like for us to be friends 

Arrogant Twat: I mean it 

Severus just stared at his phone for a moment, unsure of what to think when- 
Arrogant Twat: So what are you wearing? 

What? 

And then Severus sighed. 

Oh god, they’re all drunk. 


He forgot how Lily told him that Potter was a remarkably composed drunk texter from the way 
she’d rant about it to him, on the phone on Sunday mornings. 


Crap, is he going to have to pick them up? 

Just then his phone buzzed again. 

Lupin: James is texting you, isn’t he? 

Lupin: I’m sorry, I gave him your number 

Severus: I’m going to slaughter you, you flea infested mongrel 

Lupin: I’m sorry but he was crying and he said he wouldn’t stop unless I gave him your number 
Lupin: And I thought it could be a great way for you to get his number so you can block it. 
Excellent idea Lupin. 

Severus: Fine, I won’t slaughter you. 

Another buzz. 

Arrogant Twat: You know you have really pretty eyes Sev 


Arrogant Twat: You’re really mean though 


Arrogant Twat: Lily’s mean too, you’re a lot like her but more mean 
Arrogant Twat: Only you’re a man 

Arrogant Twat: I just think that’s interesting 

Arrogant Twat: So what are you wearing? 


Severus could feel a migraine coming on. He quickly blocked Potter’s number before going back 
to Lupin. 


Severus: Are you drunk too? 

Lupin: Designated driver 

Severus: Do the world a favour and get that moron back to his girlfriend 

Lupin: Yeah, I think he’s past his limit, sorry again 

Severus sighed and then finally decided to pack it in. He needs sleep, so much sleep. 
Another buzz. 


Severus had just put his things in his bag and was reaching for his phone. Letting out another sigh 
he unlocked the screen. 


Sirius: I miss you 


XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXKXXXKXKKXKK 


Sirius made his way down the hallway and up to his apartment. He may or may not have struggled 
to get the key into the lock because he may or may not have had two or three more drinks after 
Severus stopped texting him. So, he was a bit further into drunk territory than he was before. 


Sirius almost laughed to himself once he got the door open and then shut it again before dropping 
his keys on the counter and dropping his coat right on the floor. He walked into the bathroom, took 
a piss, somehow remembered to wash his hands before stumbling back into his bedroom only to 
stop right in his tracks. For the second time that night he was sobered up almost immediately when 
he noticed the figure lying under the covers on his bed. Raven hair almost splayed out over the 
pillow, eyes shut and breathing deep and steady wearing that red shirt. 


Sirius couldn’t stop the grin that spread over his lips as he kicked off his shoes and got on the bed, 
bracing one hand on the spread to lean down and press a kiss against Severus’ cheek. 


“You reek, mutt.” 
Sirius was still smiling. 
“Tt’s not like you were really asleep anyway.” 


Severus sighed, opening his eyes as he turned over onto his back, his head giving a tilt, “You’re 


drunk.” 

“Sober enough.” 

“You smell like a brewery exploded all over you.” 
Sirius leaned in to kiss him on the lips, “I missed you.” 


Severus rolled his eyes, but still managed a smile as he leaned up a bit to kiss him back, “I missed 
you too.” 


End Notes 


A/N: End 


Please review 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


